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134   (CONFESSIONS OF A
seventeen hour* at leant out of tho twenty-four at the Iwdk and call of landlady, lodgcra, and quar-lulling children; woventeen bourn at least out of the twenty-four drudging in that horrible kitchen, running up            with couln and breakfasts* mid cans df hot water; down on your            before a grate, pulling out the eindera with thoao hands —1*1111 I eall them hands 3 The lodgem sometimes threw you a kind word, hut never tint! that m'ognised that you
akin to «% only tho pity that might bo extended to a           And I used to ask you all          of cruel
questions, 1 was curious to know tho depth of ant* iMtltmn you hitd mink to, or rather cntt of which you had never been rained. And you generally annwered inncK^ently and nai'voly enough. Hut HomotimeH my were too cnide, and they            through the
thick hide into the quick, into the human, and you winced a little; but thin rarely, for you vary nearly, oh, very nearly an animal: your temperament and intelligence ju«t that of a that hiii picked tip a manter, not n real manter, but a makeshift             who          turn it wit at any moment, Diekenn would littitiiiiaiitnltue or laugh over you; 1 do neither. I                           you an two of tint of elviliittticin. You lookiHl™well, to IK* candid,— you looked ncnther young nor old; hard work had oblitorated thci                             ctf the            and Itft you in round numbtirii iivi*r thirty* Your hair mldinh brtiwn, and your
pktti                          ti id                  Kiiglish,
Tho         of you        a           of stuffy               and tl In                  gni
